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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 
wz Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 






























CHURCH FABRICS 
Cloth of Gold WINNS Gold Brocades 
Woven Emblems and Satin Orphreys to Match 
Silk Damask Brocades 


All liturgically correct as to design and color. 
Immediate deliveries. 


THOMAS A. BLAKE 


1239 Broadway, New York 





Passion Pictures 





The thorn-crowned head of our Redeemer as 
envisaged by Carlo Dolci. (Like illustration.) 
Bust, 12x16 inches. Sepia print. 25¢. 


Che Holy Christ of Cimpias 
A profoundly moving representation of the 
Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain. The in- 
tensity of Our Lord’s agony on the Cross is most 
fe touchingly portrayed and will move any heart. 
Sepia. Bust, 16x21 inches, 40¢. % length, 
Ecce Homo 16 x 25 inches, 50¢. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 

Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 








PREMIUMS 


for New and Renewal Subscriptions to 
TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


—eO4- 


For ONE Subscription 


ysg ‘” y SCHEYERN CROSS 

A small two-inch cross which has been 
touched to a relic of the True Cross preserved 
at the Benedictine Monastery at Scheyern, Ger- 
many. This small metal image has two crossbars, the upper one being 
slightly shorter than the lower. This form of cross is known as the 
Patriarchal or Archiepiscopal cross. In the early Church, Bishops of 
special dignity were called ‘“Patriarchs,’’ and the double-barred cross 
formed part of the insignia of their office. The relic of the True Cross 
of which the Scheyern crosses are replicas, has this form. Hach cross 
is endowed with the Papal a 025 An explanatory leaflet accom- 
panies the cross. OR: — 
BOOKLET 

Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows OR: Mary's Seven Sorrows OR: 


PICTURE of St. Benedict’ 

Portrays the saint with flowing white beard, with crozier signifying 
his abbatial dignity, holding a copy of his Rule and a chalice, from 
which issues a serpent (having reference to a miracle performed by 
him). 7x10 inches. Sepia. 


For TWO Subscriptions 
PICTURE 


Ecce Homo — a touching picture of the thorn-crowned head of 
Our Redeemer. Sepia print. Bust. 12x16 inches. OR: 


BOOKLET 
Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain——See description on back 


cover, 
For THREE Subscriptions 
PICTURE 


Choice of: Agony of Our Lord or Mother Most Sorrowful. Sepia 
print. Each picture 14x22 inches. OR: — 


THREE BOOKLETS 
Devotion to the Precious Blood, Devotion to the Holy Face and 
From Olivet to Calvary. See description on back cover. 
For FOUR Subscriptions 


BUST PICTURE OR: FULL FIGURE 
Holy Christ of Limpias Sacred Heart of Jesus 


Please mention premium desired. 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 





Vol. 37 March, 1942 No. 11 





St. Joseph, a Model of Atonement 
es, tap 24 


mica) ARCH is St. Joseph’s month and it always forms a 
Ra | large part of the holy season of Lent. Lent is a time 
of penance as well as of preparation for Easter, the 
Church’s feast of feasts. During Holy Week the Church 
directs all her efforts towards the solemn commemora- 
tion of the Passion and Death of our Divine Redeemer, 
the remembrance of which permeates all her ceremonies and prayers. 
But how is St. Joseph associated with Lent, or with the Passion and 
the resurrection, since he had long since departed from this life when 
those events took place? Mary was with Jesus throughout His life 
and stood beneath the Cross, but St. Joseph is mentioned only in con- 
nection with the Divine Infancy and Childhood. Why, then, we. may 
ask, is it that our special devotion to St. Joseph in the month of March 
must always be mingled with thoughts of penance and mortification? 

Is it not to teach us that if we would be consistent in our devotion 
to St. Joseph, we must acquire his spirit of mortification and self-denial ? 
The Cross of Jesus cast its shadow not only into the succeeding ages, 
but also into those which preceded it, and enveloped them in its sanc- 
tifying form. St. Joseph spent his days of earthly trial in closest 
intimacy with Jesus and Mary. We can but vaguely imagine what must 
have been his sufferings when the inhabitants of Bethlehem reduced 
him to seek shelter in a forsaken stable for the birthplace of the Eternal 
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Son of God. How great was his grief in the Temple of Jerusalem when 
holy Simeon foretold the mystery of the sufferings which awaited the 
Child-God and his dearly loved Spouse! From the time of the Presen- 
tation in the Temple, Joseph suffered with the Son and with the Mother, 
and the thought of their martyrdom was a martyrdom for himself. 
It is possible to conceive that Our Lord Himself revealed to St. Joseph 
the mystery of His sufferings in the Redemption of the world. St. 
Joseph, therefore, knew that the Redemption of guilty humanity was 
to be accomplished by humility — the humility of the Cross. Could 
he then have done otherwise than share in the dispositions of the Heart 
of Jesus, anxious, too, for humiliation and suffering in order to co- 
operate, at least in his sentiments, in this great mystery? Whether in 
the stable of Bethlehem, or traveling over the desert sands of Egypt, 
or laboring at his toilsome trade in Nazareth, St. Joseph was always 
the willing instrument of Divine Providence, always submissive to the 
law, always sacrificing himself on the altar of duty. 

Of other saints many wonderful things are recorded, much heroic 
penance and many miraculous deeds, but of St. Joseph nothing is 
written save the Scriptural declaration that he was a just man. He was 
known only as the humble carpenter of Nazareth, a quiet, peaceable 
man who worked industriously at his trade. Yet beneath this modest 
exterior was hidden a life of incomparable grace upon which the Most 
High looked with complacency. We may form some idea of how per- 
fect was the soul of St. Joseph by reflecting that for many years he 
was united to Jesus and Mary-by the most intimate and affectionate 
ties. The Eternal Father had chosen this unassuming man of hidden 
virtues to be His prototype in the earthly Trinity, to be recognized 
among men as the spouse of the Immaculate Mother of Jesus and the 
foster father of the Word Incarnate. This fact is itself proof of that 
perfect justice attributed in Sacred Scripture to St. Joseph. In him 
there was no shadow of self-seeking, no desire but to do the will of 
God. That Divine will did not require him to do anything that might 
appear extraordinary in the eyes of men, but to be a perfect model 
for all classes of mankind who must tread the beaten paths and perform 
the common duties of everyday life. 

The life of St. Joseph was a constant and continual prayer. While 
living in proximity to the Son of God, living under the same roof 
with Him, he made each of his actions a prayer. St. Joseph, the model 
and patron of the interior life of union with God, will obtain for us 
the spirit of prayer if we have recourse to his intercession with con- 
fidence and perseverance. We, too, can always offer up our actions 
to God as a prayer. 
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During Lent, then, in the spirit of St. Joseph, let us, by suffering 

and sacrifice, by penance and prayer, share in the crucified Life and 

Death of our Master and Savior. Like St. Joseph, we shall thus become, 
as it were, co-redeemers of the world. 


Indulgences for the Month of St. Joseph 


The Church grants an indulgence of 7 years each day for any 
pious exercise publicly performed during March in honor of St. Joseph. 
Where public devotions are not held, or if anyone for weighty reasons 
cannot attend public devotions, an indulgence of 5 years may be gained 
by performing private devotions in honor of St. Joseph. If, in ad- 
dition, one goes to confession, receives Holy Communion and prays 
for the intentions of the Holy Father, a plenary indulgence may be 
gained once during the month if public devotions have been performed 
at least ten times; or, in the case of private devotions, if such devotions 
have been performed every day of the month. (Sac. Pen. Nov. 21, 1933.) 

For a public novena made in preparation for the feast of St. 
Joseph, March 19, an indulgence of 7 years is granted for each day, 
and a plenary indulgence once, under the usual conditions as mentioned 
above. For a private novena (provided no public novena is held, 
or one cannot attend it) an indulgence of 5 years is granted for each 
day, and a plenary indulgence once, under the usual conditions. (Sac. 
Pen. March 4, 1935.) 

<<< 


God’s Handmaid in Joy and in Sorrow 
; >> 

N HER little chamber at Nazareth the Blessed Virgin 
lived in and with God by prayer and work. One quiet 
midnight hour as she knelt communing with God a 
heavenly prince suddenly stood before her and an- 
nounced to her the “glad message” of the Redemption. But Mary was 
troubled at his words. “Do not be afraid, Mary,” the assuring voice 
of Gabriel continued, “for thou hast found grace with God, and behold, 
thou shalt conceive in thy womb and shalt bring forth a son; and thou 
shalt call His name Jesus. He shall be great, and shall be called the 
Son of the Most High; and the Lord God will give Him the throne of 
David, His father, and He shall be king over the house of Jacob forever; 
and of His kingdom there shall be no end... The Holy Spirit shall 
come upon thee and the power of the Most High shall overshadow thee; 
and therefore the Holy One to be born shall be called the Son of 
God” (Luke i. 30-36). “But Mary said, ‘Behold the handmaid of the 

Lord; be it done to me according to thy word’” (Ibid. 38). 
Whereupon, in accordance with this “Fiat” which the purest Virgin 
uttered, a new creation was accomplished in which were fulfilled the 
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words of Holy Scripture: “Mercy and truth have met each other: justice 
and peace have kissed. Truth is sprung out of the earth: and justice 
hath looked down from heaven. For the Lord will give goodness: and 
our earth shall yield her fruit” (Ps. lxxxiv. 11-13). From the heights 
of His glory the Eternal Word came down to earth and became man. 
God’s infinite holiness, 
justice, mercy and good- 
ness were poured forth. 
In Mary, truth, purity, 
humility and peace deep- 
ened and grew. And oh, 
wonder! oh, blessing! oh, 
salvation! In this kiss 
which heaven and earth 
exchanged, the Lord of 
heaven gave His Divine 
love and the “Handmaid 
of the Lord” her holiest 
Fruit — the Redeemer 
of the world, the Savior 
of mankind. What a 
consoling picture! 
Father Maurice Mesch- 
ler, S.J., says so beauti- 
fully: “Mary by her 
word of consent opened 
the seal of God’s decrees 


3 regarding our salvation. 
Behold the Handmaid of the Lord, The waters of salvation 


Be it done to me according to thy word.” came down like floods — 





grace upon grace, the 
Grace of graces, Christ Himself. Not only was Mary at that 
moment clothed in an entirely new glory, but, through her, streams 
of grace and holiness also flowed down upon us. The Mystery of the 
Incarnation was the sublimely towering height of Mary’s dignity. It 
made her the Mother of God. It was the basis and source of her holiness. 
It was the foundation of all her relations to us, —on her side the 
cause of her power and love for us; on our side, the reason for our 
unending gratitude and love. With Christ she also received us, the 
members of the Mystical Body of Christ. According to the spirit, she 
became our Mother, and we her children.” 
It is a bright, lovely picture which the feast of the Annunciation 
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paints with glowing colors of gold and the roseate hues of dawn for 
the joyfully believing soul. Let us rejoice in it and sink ever deeper 
and deeper into its splendor and might — yes, not only in its splendor, 
but in its power as well. For the mystery which here presents itself 
to our minds is the root of another mystery which extends itself deep 
down into our own souls, not only once, but again and again. After 
the first sanctifying graces of God which came down upon us and 
entered our souls in holy baptism, through which we became children 
of God, a kind of spiritual incarnation of God takes place again and 
again within us, enriching our soul more and more with graces, en- 
nobling, upraising and transforming us more and more from mere 
children of men to true children of God in whom the Divine likeness 
is clearly’ mirrored. This transforming process occurs on an ever 
higher plane each time Almighty God kindly bends down to the soul 
and the soul lovingly looks up to Him as its Father, calls upon Him, 
lifts itself up to Him in childlike prayer, filial obedience and whole- 
hearted surrender. 

In all our daily actions we must, like Mary, our Mother, be as closely 
united to God as possible and say our “Fiat,” our “Be it done unto 
me according to Thy word,” in a sincere, fervent and effectual manner. 
In this lay the skill, the perfection and the happiness of the saints. 
The more they strove to imitate the Queen of Saints, the greater, the 
holier and the happier they became. “Vivo ego,” says one of them 
with St. Paul, “It is now no longer I that live, but Christ lives in 
me” (Gal. ii. 20). Thus we ourselves celebrate an Annunciation 
feast and, as the Blessed Virgin Mary became the Mother of God, so 
we become children of God, full of nobility, the happy heirs of heaven. 

From Nazareth’s quiet chamber the way of life for the faithful 
“Handmaid of the Lord” led to Jerusalem and from thence to Calvary. 
There the Church shows us a heart-rending picture in the evening 
twilight of the Vesper hour. Reared on high against the background 
of a darkening sky stands the mighty Cross, the wood of shame and 
pain. It is still damp with Blood, the most holy Blood of the Savior. 
At its foot blossoms the most beautiful Passion flower, the Mother 
of God, in all the nobility which the deepest, purest and holiest pain 
can bestow on her, the Queen of Martyrs. In her arms she holds the 
dead Body of her Divine Son, covered with blood and wounds. “Shed- 
ding bloody tears she embraces the Body of her Son and presses her 
countenance upon His. With indescribable: pain she looks into the half 
open eyes and rests her hand upon them. She begins to remove the 
frightful crown of thorns, to carefully wash and take care of the 
martyred Body. Then the men lift Him from her lap, wrap Him in 
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fine linen, add aromatic spices and fragrant herbs and wind the whole 
Body in a large sheet. It may well have been the Mother of God 
who herself covered the Face of her Son and placed the end of the long 
sheet over the shoulders and over the beloved Body. The sun of her 
life had set.”” (Father Meschler, S.J.) 

This is the sorrowful picture which the first Good Friday shows 
us. What a contrast to the picture of the Annunciation! And yet what a 
close relationship, what an inseparable likeness between the two! One 
might say that the second is the reverse of the first, both being painted 
on the one, pure golden background of God’s saving clemency and the 
Mother’s co-operative suffering, for the expiation of the guilt of all 
men. With the “Fiat” of Nazareth the Blessed Virgin Mary also spoke 
the “Fiat” of Golgotha. With the “Yes” assenting to be the Mother 
of God, she also gave her “Yes” to be the Mother of Sorrows. The 
scene at the foot of the Cross is only the bitter reality, the bloody 
actuality of the sublime crowning of the “Handmaid of the Lord.” 
The Blessed Virgin there proved to us the golden purity, the depth and 
the solidity of her virtues. She earned her Easter morning on Good 
Friday. From the cruel pricking thorns of the crown of suffering, she 
gathered the gleaming gems which adorn the diadem that now shines 
in all its radiant splendor in the full light of the Eternal Sun. 

Let us not pass by this second picture without observing it closely. 
Like the first, it is also painted for us. Let this truth penetrate us: 
With the “Fiat” which we have given, and must give again and again 
in order to become children of God and heirs of heaven, —to be and 
to remain so, — to that “Fiat” also is inseparably united the “Fiat” 
to renounce and to bear, to suffer and to sacrifice. The narrow path 
we have to walk as servants of the Lord leads us to the cross and to 
all the sufferings of the cross. In a thousand ways and in many forms 
the pains, sufferings and anxieties of our earthly pilgrimage come to 
us. Let us recognize in all the difficulties and adversities, little or great, 
which we meet in so many forms each day of our lives, the cross, 
our cross. Let us see it and grasp it and carry it in the spirit of 
penance and with the courage of love. We have not yet resisted unto 
blood and have not been nailed to the Cross with Christ. Yet only 
in the cross is there salvation. Therefore, let us go on courageously. 
Let us meet our cross with courage, strengthened by God, where and 
as He wills, for only thus can we hope for salvation. After the example 
of the Blessed Virgin Mary, let us embrace the Crucified and enclose 
Him in our hearts. Let us, more and more, like Mary, our Mother, 
“Wounded with His every wound, Steep our soul till it has swooned, 
In His very Blood away.” 
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Three Tests of Fellowship with Christ* 


Concluded 
ee 


Transfiguration. We must also accept the Crucified 
Christ of Calvary. Our Divine King has a body 
that is lacerated by the scourges; on His head is a 
crown of thorns. He is clothed with a scarlet cloak 
and holds a reed for a sceptre; His throne is a 
Cross; His courtiers, a pair of murderous thieves. 
“Behold your King!” 

A Christ without pierced hands and feet: a Christ without His 
Side opened with a lance: a Christ without the crown of thorns — 
would not be Christ Our Savior. 

It was only by the Cross, by the sacrifice of His life that Christ 
made atonement for our sins, and merited for us our redemption and 
salvation. Sacrifice is an essential element in the life of Christ. And 
sacrifice must be an essential element in the life of Christ’s Church 
and in the life of the individual Christian. “If any man will come 
after Me, let him deny himself and take up his cross and follow Me.” 

Sacrifice must have a place in the life of every individual — in 
your life and my life — if we are to have part with Christ. This is 
not an attractive doctrine. Human nature seeks comfort, pleasure, 
ease, riches, power. The world cannot understand a Christ who asks 
for hardship, suffering, sacrifice, poverty. But Christ walked the path 
before us, Christ lived as well as preached the doctrine of sacrifice, 
and for all the ages His Cross stands as the eternal symbol of sacrifice. 

Round the Cross of Christ on Calvary there were gathered two 
groups: one that persecuted, blasphemed and mocked Him: the chief 
priests, the soldiers and the rabble; the other that had faith in Him, 
suffered with Him and gave Him the love of their hearts: Mary, 
Magdalen, John and Dismas. 

Round the Cross of Christ throughout all generations these two 
groups have continued either to blaspheme or to love. Tonight we 
take our place round the Cross of Christ — not with the blasphemers 
and mockers, not with those to whom it is a stumbling block and 
foolishness — but with Mary, His Blessed Mother; with Magdalen, the 

*From the sermon given by the Most Rev. John J. Mitty, D.D., 
Archbishop of San Francisco, during the Holy Hour for men at the 
Ninth National Eucharistic Congress, St. Paul, Minnesota, June 24, 


1941. We reprint it now as being particularly appropriate for the 
season of Lent and Passiontide. 
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converted sinner; with John, the beloved disciple; with Dismas, the 
repentant thief; and from the bottom of our hearts we cry out: “We 
adore Thee and we praise Thee, because by Thy holy Cross Thou hast 
redeemed the world.” 


The Blessed Sacrament 


The Blessed Sacrament is Christ’s supreme gift to mankind. By 
It Christ continues His Divine presence in our midst; by It, in the 
Mass, Christ renews the Sacrifice of the Cross; by It, in Holy Com- 
munion, Christ gives Himself to be the food of our supernatural life. 

The Blessed Sacrament is the Real Presence among us of Jesus 
Christ, God and Man. While He lived, He gave the inestimable priv- 
ilege of personal companionship and friendship to Mary, to Joseph, 
to the Apostles and Disciples, to the holy women, and to all who be- 
lieved in Him. He, the Son of God and God Himself, deigned to 
associate with human beings just as we do: to rejoice with them in 
their joys: to sympathize with them in their sorrows: to be their com- 
panion and friend. Christ wanted to give this marvellous privilege 
to every man and woman till the end of time and so He instituted the 
Blessed Sacrament: He takes up His home in our midst, becomes our 
neighbor, remains day and night in His churches, to rejoice with us 
and to sympathize with us, to be our companion and our friend. 

The Blessed Sacrament is the Mass which renews the Sacrifice of 
Calvary. The Crucifixion was the supreme act of Christ’s career. It 
was an infinite sacrifice of adoration, thanksgiving, reparation and 
petition, offered to God in the name of all humanity. By that sacrifice 
God’s rights and prerogatives were adequately acknowledged; by that 
sacrifice adequate atonement was made for the sins of the human race; 
by that sacrifice, mankind was redeemed and justified and sanctified. 

Only a few assisted at the Sacrifice of Calvary in the spirit of 
religion. The privilege of attending that sacrifice was given to Mary 
and Magdalen and John and Dismas; Christ wanted to grant that same 
privilege to all men and women till the end of time: so He gave us 
the holy Sacrifice of the Mass as the renewal and continuation of the 
Sacrifice of the Cross, whereby men and women of every age and race 
might stand at the foot of the Cross and, with Christ, offer to God an 
infinite sacrifice of adoration and reparation. 

The Blessed Sacrament is Holy Communion, where Christ gives 
Himself to be the food of our supernatural life. On the night before 
He died, Christ changed bread and wine into His own Body and Blood. 
These He gave to His Apostles, saying: “Take ye and eat. This is 
My Body. Take ye and drink. This is My Blood.” It was the ful- 
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filment of His promise to give us His Body and Blood for our food 
unto eternal life. 

Christ did not intend to restrict this wonderful privilege to the 
chosen Apostles. To the end of time He wanted His Body and His 
Blood to be the supernatural food and drink of His followers in all 
ages and in all places throughout the world. Throughout all centuries 
the Blessed Sacrament has been the spiritual food and drink of Christ’s 
followers, the bond of unity with Christ and with our fellowmen, and 
the pledge of eternal life. 

This is what the Blessed Sacrament means: Christ, God and Man, 
really present among us, and we make our profession of faith in His 
Divinity and Humanity; Christ offering the sacrifice of Himself in the 
Mass, and we make our profession of faith in His Cross; Christ, our 
spiritual food in Holy Communion, and we make our profession of 
faith in Him as our Life. 

In Christ’s own day, the Blessed Sacrament was the test of disciple- 
ship with Him. The day after the multiplication of five loaves and two 
fishes, to feed five thousand, Christ announced to the multitude who 
followed Him: “I am the Bread of Life; he that cometh to Me shall not 
hunger; and he that believeth in Me, shall never thirst.” “I am the 
Living Bread which came down from heaven. If any man eat of this 
Bread, he shall live forever; and the Bread which I will give is My 
Flesh for the life of the world.” The people murmured sayjng: “How 
can this man give us His flesh to eat?” And Christ’s answer was: 
“Except you eat the Flesh of the Son of Man and drink His Blood, 
you shall not have life in you. He that eateth My Flesh and drinketh 
My Blood hath everlasting life; and I will raise him up on the last 
day. For My Flesh is meat indeed; and My Blood is drink indeed; 
he that eateth My Flesh and drinketh My Blood abideth in Me and I 
in him.” , 

Many, therefore, of His disciples hearing it, said, “This saying is 
hard and who can hear it?” After this many of His disciples went 
back and walked no more with Him. Turning to His Apostles, Christ 
asked: “Will you also go away?” And Simon Peter made his profes- 
sion of faith: “Lord, to whom shall we go? Thou hast the words of 
eternal life. And we have believed and have known that Thou art 
Christ, the Son of God.” 

The Blessed Sacrament is still the touchstone of faith: It has been 
the test of fellowship with Christ down through the centuries; It is 
the test of discipleship with Christ today. It has divided and It divides 
men and women into two classes: those who murmur and find It a hard 
saying and who will not walk with Christ; and those who, with Peter 
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and the Apostles, accept It and find It to be the sacred bond of union 
with Christ and the pledge of life eternal. 

From the days of the catacombs and the Coliseum down to the 
present moment, with satanic fury the enemies of Christ have hunted 
out and martyred the believers in the Holy Eucharist, they have pro- 
faned the Blessed Sacrament, they have destroyed the churches which 
have housed our Eucharistic King. And from the days of the catacombs 
and the Coliseum down to the firing squads and concentration camps 
of today, apostles, bishops, priests, religious, men and women, boys 
and girls have been persecuted and scourged for their faith in the 
Blessed Sacrament. And to them Christ has given life everlasting. 

Again we take our stand tonight, not with those who walked away 
from Christ, not with the persecutors and profaners and blasphemers 
of the Blessed Sacrament, but with Peter and the Apostles, with the 
host of confessors and martyrs and believers through the ages, and 
we solemnly proclaim our undying faith in Christ, our Eucharistic 


King. 













When? Where? 


7a) HE greatest certainty of life is shrouded in the greatest 
uncertainty. Amid all the changing, shifting scenes 
of this world, there is only one thing we can count 
upon with unfailing certainty, and that is the hour of 
death. We all know that time is bearing us swiftly 
onward to that inevitable hour when the angel of death 
will come to sever the frail thread of our life. But how we shall die, 
when we shall die and where we shall die is a mystery which only 
the God who created us can answer. 

What would we not give, at times, to be able to solve this riddle 
of life? When shall I die? Today? tonight? tomorrow? next 
week? next month? next year? Shall I die while yet in life’s spring- 
time, or in the summer of ripening years, or in the winter of old 
age? And how shall I die? Suddenly, without warning? after a 
long, lingering illness? or after an illness of short duration? Shall 
I have the assistance of a priest and the helps of the sacraments? 
Will my soul be ready to meet its Judge when the angel of death 
comes to summon me? And where shall I die? At home, amid 
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loved ones? on the street? in a hospital? or as a stranger in a 
strange country? 

Questions of this nature may sometimes perplex our minds, and 
well if they do, for they will help us to take this serious matter 
seriously. But no wisdom, no learning, no science of earth can answer 
them for us; it is only by a special revelation of God that the time 
and circumstances of our death can be known, and in how few cases 
are such revelations given! We do know, however, that upon the 
condition of our soul in that fateful hour depends our happiness or 
misery for all eternity. Therefore, if we are wise servants, we will 
hold ourselves ever in readiness, because, as Our Lord warned His 
disciples, “At an hour that you do not expect, the Son of Man is 
coming” (Luke xii. 40). 

The Church, to impress upon us the stern fact that “it is appointed 
unto man once to die” (Hebr. ix. 27), and that death is followed by 
judgment, strews ashes upon our foreheads at the opening of the Lenten 
season and with solemn mien bids us to remember that we are dust 
and to dust we shall return. Clearly she wishes us to utilize these 
days of prayer and penance as a preparation for a happy death, which 
is the crowning grace of a Christian life. For until we have drawn our 
last breath in peace with God, we are not sure of being saved. And 
since a happy hour of death is of so great importance, can we wonder 
that this wise and loving Mother does all she can to help us to attain 
it? To encourage us in our task of preparation, from which human 
nature naturally recoils, she places before us during this holy season 
two shining examples of a happy death — those of St. Joseph and 
St. Benedict (March 19 and 21). She gives these saints to us as 
powerful advocates to implore for us a happy death and to assist us 
in the hour of our departure from this life into eternity. 

No happier death than that of St. Joseph could be imagined, for 
his deathbed was attended by the Son of God as a loving and dutiful 
son, and the Blessed Virgin Mary as a most affectionate spouse. “Worn 
out with Divine love,” says Father Faber, “St. Joseph died in a sweet 
ecstasy, pillowed in the bosom of Jesus, ‘and with Mary by his side; 
in the very lap of all that was most beautiful and most holy and most 
heavenly on earth.” And thus the holy and happy death of St. Joseph 
has become the model of a happy death for every Christian. 

St. Benedict, too, was singularly blessed in death, for he yielded 
up his soul to God in the presence of the Holy of holies, just after 
having received Our Lord in holy Viaticum. At the hour of his 
death, two of his disciples saw a pathway of light leading heavenward 
from his cell, and heard a voice saying: “This is the way by which 
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Benedict, the beloved servant of God, ascended to heaven.” The 
glorious Patriarch, in a vision to his favored spiritual daughter, Saint 
Gertrude, gave her this consoling promise: “Whoever daily reminds 
me of the extraordinary privilege with which God deigned to glorify 


°o 


SOO GSMO RU CARRE EEE E ERNE E EEE ENE EBB ee 








Se 








St. Benedict's Last Communion 


my last moments shall experience my particular assistance in his 
final combat. I will be a faithful protector against the assaults of 
the enemy. Fortified by my presence, he will escape the snares of 
the evil one and safely attain eternal happiness.” 

“Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of His saints,” 
says the Psalmist (Ps. cxv. 15). What can be more precious, more 
holy and more to be desired than a happy death? “It is precious,” 
writes St. Bernard, “as the end of labors, the consummation of victory, 
the gate of life.” If we die a happy death, we have gained the end 
of our creation; we have gained heaven; we have gained God; we 
have gained our all. The glories of heaven are the prize of a happy 
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death; the pains of hell, the reward of an unhappy one: not only for 
countless ages, but — for all eternity. 

An age-old adage says, “As you live, so shall you die.” The 
best preparation for a happy death, therefore, is to live a good life, 
to remain in the state of sanctifying grace and to perform meritorious 
works. If we have been so unfortunate as to lose the friendship of 
God by mortal sin, we should be all the more eager and prompt in 
fulfilling the precept of the Church to receive the sacraments during 
the Easter time, which in our country extends from the first day of 
Lent till Trinity Sunday. In her great leniency and consideration, 
the Church gives this long period of time for the fulfilment of this 
duty; but let us not put it off till the end thinking we have done our 
part if we come at the eleventh hour. Rather let us show ourselves 
alive to the marvelous channels of grace and mercy we have in the 
sacraments, and receive them not only once but often during this holy 
season, and if possible present ourselves even daily at the Eucharistic 
Banquet where we imbibe the germ of everlasting life. 


A Thought for Benedictine Oblates 


Among the instruménts of good works which St. Benedict enumer- 
ates in his Holy Rule, he mentions: To keep death daily before our 
eyes. And in harmony with this precept he tells us also: “To fear 
the day of judgment. To be in dread of hell. To desire life everlasting 
with all spiritual longing.’”’ We, as members of the great family of 
St. Benedict, whether as professed members of His religious Order 
or as Secular Oblates, have a special claim to his protection during 
life and at the all-decisive hour of death. If we are faithful to the 
precepts of his Rule as they apply to our state of life, we may be 
all the more confident of his paternal assistance in the hour of death 
when our fate for all eternity hangs in the balance. May his feast 
day be a day of special joy for all who proudly bear the name of 
Benedictines, and may he lavish his gifts with special generosity upon 
all who address to him the tender name of ‘‘Father.” 


Would you like to become an Oblate? For information, write 
to: — The Directress of Oblates, Benedictine Convent, Clyde, Missouri 


Special Indulgences for the Feast of St. Benedict 


ROM noon of March 20 until midnight of March 21, the feast of 

St. Benedict, all Catholics may gain a plenary indulgence each time 
they visit a church or public oratory of the Benedictine Order and 
there pray six Our Fathers, Hail Marys and Glorias for the intentions 
of the Holy Father, on condition that they also go to confession and 
receive Holy Communion. This special privilege was accorded by Pope 
Pius XI in 1929, in recognition of the outstanding services rendered 
to the Church by the Benedictine Order during the fourteen centuries 
of its existence. 
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A First Anniversary 
Pig 


occasions. Whether we keep the anniversary of bap- 
tism, of conversion to the Faith, of marriage or of 
solemn consecration to the service of God, there is 
something heart-warming in such memorable occasions, 
when in spirit we revert back to the event itself and 
also review all that has followed in its wake. 

So it was in our new Sanctuary of Christ the King, in Tucson, 
Arizona. December 15 marked the first anniversary of the formal 
blessing of the chapel and convent, and December 16, the first anni- 
versary of the first Holy Mass offered there. What gratitude filled the 
hearts of those who were privileged to be present on that happy occasion, 
when for the first time the solemn rites of the adorable Sacrifice were 
carried out in the new shrine, — gratitude to God who in His loving 
providence permitted that the building be constructed and made ready 
for occupancy in what might truly be called a remarkable manner; 
gratitude to the good friends and benefactors whose sacrificial gifts 
of charity alone made possible the erection of the new chapel and 
convent. Yes, gratitude has filled the hearts of the Benedictine Sisters 
of Perpetual Adoration in our three Sanctuaries as we commemorated 
the first anniversary of the occupancy of our third Sanctuary of Per- 
petual Adoration. And this gratitude has most fittingly found expres- 
sion in prayerful supplication for all those to whom, under God, we 
owe so great a debt of gratitude. 

As we glance in retrospect over the events of the past year, we 
cannot but see how the blessing of God has rested upon the Sanctuary 
of Christ the King. The laity are evincing an ever-increasing interest 
in the Eucharistic devotions, and are coming in ever-growing numbers 
to draw waters from the Fountain of Salvation, the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment. The faithful members of the Eucharistic Guard, the Knights 
of Columbus and the Spanish Caballeros, are zealous in keeping their 
assigned hours of nocturnal adoration on each succeeding Thursday 
and Friday nights; and the ladies, the St. Gertrude’s Sentinels of the 
Blessed Sacrament, are to be found kneeling in adoration at almost 
any hour of the day, as day succeeds day. In addition to this, some 
members of the local chapter of the Catholic Daughters of America 
have now inaugurated a special Holy Hour on each Thursday afternoon, 
from three to four o’clock. These good ladies offer a special homage 
of reparation and supplication for the intentions of our Holy Father, 





Tabernacle and Purgatory 337 


the Pope, and for that most urgent of needs — peace for nations, 
peace for the world. The Holy Hour opens with a hymn in honor of 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus. Prayers in common follow, alternating 
with periods of private prayer, until 3:30, when a hymn to the Blessed 
Virgin is sung. Then the Rosary is recited in common. What sacrifices 
of time and other occupations these good ladies bring, in order to 
kneel at the Throne of Grace, to implore the graces which the world 
needs so badly today! May the merciful Heart of Jesus deign to listen 
favorably to their supplications! 

To those who have followed the progress of this new Sanctuary 
of Perpetual Adoration founded just six years ago, it is indeed gratifying 
to note the growth of the tiny mustard seed planted with so much faith 
and love on the borders of the Arizona desert. Human beings have 
indeed planted the seed, they have watered it with the dew of prayer 
and sacrifice, but it is God alone who has given the increase. May 
He continue to bestow His blessing upon the Eucharistic worship offered 
in the Sanctuary of Christ the King, for His glory and the salvation 
and sanctification of souls so dear to Him! For it has been truly said 
that when souls are firmly drawn in love and devotion to the Eucharistic 
Savior there is little danger of their being enticed by the false pleasures 
and allurements of the world; as they kneel before the Tabernacle, 
they find the peace of God, the strength which He alone can give, the 
joy which His nearness ever imparts to the soul, in comparison with 
which all earthly joy pales and fades as the mists of morning before 
the glorious rising sun. 

To all those who have assisted in the erection of this House of 
God, we again offer the assurance of deepest gratitude, with the prayer 
that every sacrifice may be returned with that hundredfold measure 
of blessings which God alone can give. Unceasing prayerful suppli- 
cations are offered before the Eucharistic Throne in all three of our 
Sanctuaries of Perpetual Adoration for all our good benefactors. In 
these uncertain times, when almost every heart is heavy with anxiety 
over a future dark with foreboding clouds, when suffering humanity 
seeks some means of bringing order out of chaos, peace out of turmoil 
and bloodshed, it is a source of consolation to know that our God is 
with us, in our very midst, in the Blessed Sacrament of the Altar, and 
that we may raise our suppliant voices to Him with the certain hope 


of being heard. 

Offerings toward the liquidation of the debt on this Eucharistic 
Sanctuary are still earnestly solicited, and the donors are assured of 
a very special remembrance in the prayers of those who there devote 
themselves to the unceasing adoration of the Divine King of Love, as 
well as of all the members of our Congregation. 
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‘“‘None Other than Thyself, Lord’’ 
—&:4- 

T. THOMAS AQUINAS, whose profound learning and eminent 
sanctity have made him one of the brightest luminaries 
of the Catholic Church, was an ardent lover of Jesus 
Crucified. One day, toward the close of his life, when 
lost in profound meditation before a Crucifix, three of 
his brethren saw him lifted in ecstasy and heard a voice 
proceeding from the sacred Image, saying: “Thou hast written well 
of Me, Thomas. What reward wilt thou have?” — “None other than 

Thyself, Lord,” was the answer which came spontaneously from the 
lips of the enraptured saint. 

These words are truly a summary of St. Thomas’ life. Although 
he was one of the most learned and enlightened theologians of all 
times, so that his works are universdlly regarded as a norm in all 
Catholic teachings, he ever remained an humble, obedient friar, whose 
one aim in all his studies was to know God better and to draw nearer 
to Him. In all profound questions and difficulties he sought light and 
guidance from God, and spent many hours of the day and night in 
contemplation before the Tabernacle. He himself declared that he had 
imbibed more learning before the altar and at the feet of the Crucified 
than he had from any books. 

This worthy son of St. Dominic, this ardent lover of the Holy 
Eucharist and of Jesus Crucified, this angelic child of Mary, received 
his early training in the renowned Benedictine Monastery of Monte 
Cassino, in St. Benedict’s “school of the Divine service.” Although 
in God’s designs he was destined to become a member of the Order of 
St. Dominic, the Benedictine influence left a permanent impress upon 
his character, his life and his writings. It was there, in the tender 
days of his youth, that he learned that all-important lesson which St. 
Benedict inculcates in his children, “to seek God truly,” and to crave 
no other reward than God Himself. 

When lying on his deathbed, St. Thomas made this beautiful act 
of faith, in presence of the holy Viaticum: “If in this world there 
be any knowledge of this Sacrament stronger than that of faith, I 
wish now to use it in affirming that I firmly believe and know as cer- 
tain that Jesus Christ, true God and true man, Son of God and Son 
of the Virgin Mary, is in this Sacrament.” Then, addressing himself 
to the Sacred Host, he added: “I receive Thee, the Price of my re- 
demption, for whose love I have watched, studied and labored. Thee 
have I preached, Thee have I sought. Never have I said anything 
against Thee. If anything was not well said, that is to be attributed 
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to my ignorance. Neither do I wish to be obstinate in my opinions,. 
but if I have written anything erroneous concerning this Sacrament 
or other matters, I submit all to the judgment and correction of the 
Holy Roman Church, in whose obedience I now pass from this life.” 
He died on March 7, 1274. 


A Merciful Device of Divine 


Providence 





REATION was an act of Divine Love, the desire of 

God to share His happiness with angels and men. 

Redemption is God persisting in His desire, even after 

man’s fall, of having His creatures with Him to par- 

ticipate in His own eternal beatitude. It is the means whereby God 

has endeavored to accomplish His original design of creation. It is. 

in a sense a re-creation which His eternal wisdom has effected through 

the Second Person of the ever-blessed Trinity, who, in His love for His. 

Father and for mankind, took upon Himself the burden of our crimes, 

and through His expiatory sufferings in the Passion and Crucifixion 

frustrated the malice of the devil as well as the perverse ignorance of 
man which had threatened to turn aside God’s loving decrees. 

Let us contemplate this surpassing wisdom of God and the remedy 
it has used to stay our universal ruin, to heal the ghastly wounds of 
sin. All the resources of God’s love were lavished upon His lost crea- 
tures. He laid His hand on His only-begotten and well-beloved Son 
and despoiled Him of all His glory, even made Him the reproach 
and scorn of men, and bound Him to the wood of shame for the ransom 
of the world. In an impenetrable mystery, He weighed and meted out, 
in number, weight and measure, the payment of the debt accumulated 
by the sins of men. He nailed to the Cross and raised up from the 
earth the “Life of the world” that by His Death all men might be 
drawn to Himself and receive a new and eternal life. The Innocent 
One was condemned that the guilty might be spared. The Blood of 
the Most Pure was shed to appease the anger of God and give wretched 
sinners access to the mercies of the Father whom they had outraged 
and offended. The tide of universal woe was stayed by the stronger 
tide of the Blood of Jesus. Mankind was redeemed. 








340 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


But it would seem that God’s love and wisdom are still frustrated, 
for despite so copious a Redemption, souls continue to pass their lives 
forgetful of Him, forgetful of their duties, indulging in every manner 
of sin, in pride, in the lust of ambition and power, in sins of the flesh 
and sensual appetites, in sins against charity and justice, in murmuring 
against His dispensations, in hatred and desire of revenge. All these 
abominations would seem to have heaped up so vast an accumulation 
of guilt as to empty the measure of God’s mercy and to baffle His 
infinite wisdom. But not so! If sometime during life, or even at the 
moment of death, by a sincere act of sorrow, a soul repents of its sins 
and makes use of the means of reconciliation afforded by the sacra- 
ments, there is hope that God’s merciful designs may yet be fulfilled. 
For one more mark of His Divine wisdom is shown in the creation of 
purgatory, that mighty vortex into which most souls are sucked by 
the force of Divine Love in order that, having been purified in this 
intensely painful abyss, they may be cast forth upon the shore of 
eternal bliss. The suffering in this abode of pain is excruciating and 
often prolonged. Every mortal sin brings with it an eternal punishment, 
and even when it is forgiven the temporal punishment that remains is 
far more severe than that meted out for innumerable venial sins, which 
must likewise be expiated. The sufferings of this region are moral 
and physical — the deprivation of the sight of God and the infinite 
regret of souls that they have lost so much glory that might have 
been theirs, and the torment endured in the senses which have been 
instrumental in the commission of sins. 

God’s wisdom gives to souls this last mercy, the purification of 
purgatory. But He can do no more. Nevertheless, He permits us 
to do more, He permits us to help expiate the punishment due to 
the sins of others and in so doing to advance His own glory by the 
quicker admission of a new citizen into heaven and to acquire for 
ourselves an additional claim to mercy through charity. The most 
powerful means He has given us is the holy Sacrifice of the Mass, 
whereby the mystery of our Redemption is renewed by the mystical 
Death of Christ and the shedding of His precious, all-atoning Blood. 

Since the “Way of the Cross” is so suitable a devotion for Lent, 
could we do better than, frequently recalling by this devotion the price 
paid by Our Redeemer for the ransom of the poor souls, to offer up 
the indulgences that may be gained each time it is made with devo- 
tion — a plenary indulgence, with an additional plenary indulgence 
if one has received Holy Communion, the latter to be gained as often 
as one makes the Stations each day? Thus the Death of Jesus may 
still bring forth fruits of eternal life and give infinite glory to God. 
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The Apostles’ Creed 
ARTICLE VIII — I Believe in the Holy Ghost 


Part 1[— The Operations of the Doly Spirit 


de 
8. His Operations in Individual Souls 
Continued 


said, is to enable the soul to receive the lights and inspirations 

of the Holy Spirit. dwelling within it. They give to the soul 
greater capabilities, so that it recognizes the inspirations of the Holy 
Spirit more readily, is more easily inflamed with His love, and mounts 
more swiftly to God. According to St. Thomas the gifts are nécessary 
to salvation, for without them our salvation would be greatly en- 
dangered by human misery and weakness. They aid and reinforce the 
infused virtues, and correspond to the virtues to which they are related. 
They place the soul under the direct influence of the Holy Spirit, 
whereas the virtues move the soul to act according to the light of 
its own reason. 

The gifts of the Holy Spirit are all imparted by sanctifying grace, 
and they repose on charity, which unites the soul to God. St. Francis 
de Sales, the great Doctor of Divine love, shows how they are not 
only inseparable from charity but are in reality the principal virtues, 
properties and qualities of charity. ‘Wisdom,’ he says, ‘is in fact 
no other thing than the love which relishes, tastes and experiences 
how sweet and delicious God is. Understanding is nothing else than 
love attentive to consider and penetrate the beauty of the truths of 
faith, to know thereby God in Himself, and then descending from 
this to consider Him in creatures. Science (knowledge) on the other 
hand is but the same love, keeping us attentive to the knowledge of 
ourselves and creatures, to make us reascend to a more perfect knowl- 
edge of the service we owe to God. Counsel is also love, inasmuch 
as it makes us careful, attentive and wise in choosing the means proper 
to serve God holily. Fortitude is love encouraging and animating the 
heart to put into execution that which counsel has determined should 
be done. Piety is the love which sweetens labor and makes us, with 
a good heart, with pleasure and with a filial affection, employ ourselves 


T= special function of the gifts of the Holy Spirit, as we have 
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in works which please God, our Father. And, to conclude, fear is 
nothing but love inasmuch as it makes us fly and avoid what is dis- 
pleasing to the Divine Majesty.” 


The Fruits of the Holy Spirit 


When, under the influence of the Holy Spirit ‘ye Christian has 
become well established in the practice of the vi wus, he begins to 
perform virtuous acts no longer with difficulty repugnance as in 
the beginning, but with ease, promptness and joy. « when the infused 
virtues thus bear the fruit of virtuous acts performed with relish and 
sweetness, such good acts are termed “‘fruits’’ of th. ‘oly Spirit. As 
the fruit is the product of the plant, so acts are the products of the 
virtues. And as fruits in the natural order lose their sharpness and 
bitterness when they reach maturity, and become mellow and delightful 
to the taste, so the fruits of the virtues — that is, the acts inspired by 
them — become delightful and pleasing to the soul. 

St. Paul enumerates twelve classes of fruits: “‘But the fruit of the 
Spirit is charity, joy, peace, patience, benignity, goodness, longanimity, 
mildness, faith, modesty, continency, chastity’ (Gal. v. 22, 23). This 
number, however, is not to be taken in a strictly limited sense, but 
according to the rules of Scriptural language, as capable of being ex- 
tended to include all acts of a similar character. The first three refer 
directly to God, the next six to our neighbor, and the last three to 
ourselves. 

The fruits of the Holy Spirit are not habits, permanent qualities, 
but acts that are distinguished from the virtues and the gifts as the 
effect is from the cause or the stream from its source. The charity, 
patience, mildness, etc. of which the Apostle speaks are not the virtues 
themselves, but rather their acts or operations. Furthermore, in order 
that these acts may justify their name of fruits they must belong to 
that class which are performed with ease and pleasure. 

As in the case of the gifts, St. Francis de Sales points out that the 
fruits also are all contained in holy charity, and are in fact but varied 
forms by which charity finds expression. Quoting the passage in the 
Epistle of St. Paul to the Galatians: ‘‘Now the fruit of the Spirit is 
charity, joy, peace, patience, benignity, goodness, longanimity, mildness, 
faith, modesty, continency, chastity” (v. 22), he remarks that the holy 
Apostle, counting these twelve fruits, reckons them as only one, for 
he does not say the fruits of the Spirit are charity, joy, etc., but, the 
fruit of the Spirit is charity, etc. He then explains: “Now the mystery 
of this manner of speech is this: The charity of God is poured forth 
in our hearts, by the Holy Ghost who is given to us (Rom. v. 5). Charity 
is truly the only fruit of the Holy Ghost, but because this one fruit has 
an infinity of excellent properties, the Apostle, who wishes to mention 
some of them by way of example, speaks of this one fruit as of many... 
The Apostle, then, simply means to say that the fruit of the Holy Ghost 
is charity; which is joyous, peaceable, patient, good, longsuffering, mild, 
faithful, modest, continent, chaste; that is to say, that Divine love gives 
us an inward joy and consolation together with great peace of heart, 
which in adversity is preserved by patience, and which makes us benign 
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and gracious in succoring our neighbor by a cordial goodness towards 
him; a goodness which is not variable, but constant and persevering, 
and which gives us a noble, long-suffering heart, by means of which 
we become mild, affable and condescending to all, we support their 
humors and imperfections, we keep perfectly faithful toward them, 
testifying a simplicity accompanied with confidence as well in our words 
as in our actions, we live modestly and humbly, cutting off all super- 
fluities and irregularities in meat, drink, apparel, bed, games, pastimes 
and other such desires and pleasures, by a holy continency, repressing 
especially the inclinations and rebellions of the flesh by a vigilant 
chastity; so that our whole man may come to be engaged in holy loving, 
as well interiorly by joy, peace, patience, longanimity, goodness and 
fidelity, as exteriorly by benignity, mildness, modesty, continency and 
chastity’’ (Treatise on thé Love of God, Book XI, Chap. 19). 


The Beatitudes 


Aided by the ever-growing strength of the Divine life of grace 
within it, the Christian soul rises to ever greater heights of perfection. 
The immense possibilities opened out to the soul that is faithful to 
Divine grace were described by our Savior Himself in that remarkable 
discourse which He preached at the beginning of His public life which 
is known to us familiarly as the Sermon on the Mount. In this sermon 
He enumerated eight perfections which He proposed to His followers as 
the consummation of virtue to be attained under the guidance of and 
aided by the Holy Spirit. Because of the blessing He pronounced upon 
each of these perfections, they are commonly called the Beatitudes. 
St. Matthew enumerates them as follows: — 

1. Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

2. Blessed are the meek, for they shall possess the earth. 

3. Blessed are they who mourn, for they shall be comforted. 

4. Blessed are they who hunger and thirst for justice, for they shall 
be satisfied. 

. Blessed are the merciful, for they shall obtain mercy. 

. Blessed are the pure of heart, for they shall see God. 

7. Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall be called children of 

God. 

8. Blessed are they who suffer persecution for justice’ sake, for theirs 

is the kingdom of heaven. (v. 3-10.) 

The poor in spirit are they whose hearts are not set upon worldly 
possessions; if they possess wealth, they use it for God’s glory, and 
if deprived of it, they bear the loss with resignation to His holy will. 
If they are poor, they bear their lot with patience and contentment, 
in the spirit of Christ who voluntarily embraced poverty for our sakes. 

The meek are they who restrain anger and passion, who bear 
injuries patiently, who entertain no ill will or resentment, and much 
less harbor thoughts or desires of revenge. 

The mourners are they who grieve over sin and the havoc it 
works in the world, and bewail their miseries and evil inclinations; 
who regard this life as a time of exile from their true country, heaven; 
bear patiently the trials and cares of this world, and yearn for the 
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day when they shall be united forever with God, their Sovereign Good. 

They who hunger and thirst after justice are the souls who 
ardently desire to increase in Divine grace by the exercise of virtue 
and good works, who long to be united with God, the fountain of 
justice, and who seek diligently after Christian perfection, pray fer- 
vently, knock earnestly at the gate of Divine mercy, and employ all 
possible means to attain this end. 

The merciful are they who for love of God show compassion 
toward others, who perform the corporal and spiritual works of mercy, 
and in imitation of Christ strive to do good to their neighbors by 
every possible means. 

The clean of heart are they whose hearts are free from attachment 
to sin and from all inordinate affection for creatures, and who with 
simplicity and purity of intention seek God as the one great object 
of their love and prefer Him to all worldly honors, riches and pleasures. 

The peacemakers are they who preserve themselves in peace with 
God, with their neighbors and with themselves, and who strive to 
promote peace amongst those who are at variance with each other, 
and especially to bring their neighbors to be at peace with God. 

They who suffer persecution for justice’ sake are the Christians 
who for love of Christ Crucified endure patiently and even joyfully 
pains, insults and persecutions inflicted upon them because of their 
Faith, or even for the preservation of any virtue; souls who in the 
“school of the Cross’? have learned the lessons of humility, meekness, 
patience, conformity to the will of God, and of all Christian perfections. 

The acts of superhuman virtue embodied in these “‘beatitudes” 
are the direct outcome of the unimpeded activities of the gifts of the 
Holy Spirit, and perfectly adapt the Christian for the life of heaven. 
The reward which in each case Our Savior has promised is enjoyed 
in foretaste even here below, and in the perfect beatitude of heaven 
constitutes the special delight of the soul that has mounted on the 
wings of faith and love to these lofty heights of perfection. 

The beatitudes too, according to St. Francis de Sales, are but 
the variegated expressions of a sublime degree of charity, as he con- 
tinues to show in his treatise on Divine love from which we have 
already quoted. “But when we not only rejoice in this heavenly 
love and enjoy its delicious sweetness, but also place all our glory 
therein as in the crown of our honor, then it is not only a fruit delight- 
ful to our palate, but it is also a most desirable beatitude and felicity, 
not only because it assures to us the felicity of the next life, but also 
because even in this life it enriches us with a contentment of inestimable 
value, a contentment which is so strong that all the waters of tribulation 
and the floods of persecution cannot extinguish it. Yea, it is not 
only not extinguished, but it waxes rich amidst poverty, it is glorified 
by abjections and humiliations, it rejoices in tears, it gains strength 
by being forsaken of justice and deprived of the help thereof when 
it implores and no one will grant; compassion and commiseration 
recreate it, when it is surrounded by the miserable and suffering; it 
delights in renouncing all sorts of sensual and earthly delights to 
obtain purity and cleanness of heart; it places its valor in stilling 
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wars,. jarrings and dissensions, and in spurning temporal grandeurs 
and reputations; it grows strong by enduring all sorts of sufferings, 
and holds that its true life consists in dying for the well-beloved. 

“So that in a word, most holy charity is a virtue, a gift, a fruit 
and a beatitude. As being a virtue, it makes us obedient to the 
exterior inspirations which God gives us by His commandments and 
counsels, in the execution of which we practice all virtues; whence 
love is the virtue of all virtues. As being a gift, charity makes us 
docile and tractable to interior inspirations, which are, as it were, 
God’s secret commandments and counsels, in the execution of which 
the seven gifts of the Holy Ghost are employed, so that charity is the 
gift of gifts. As being a fruit, it gives us an extreme relish and 
pleasure in the practice of the devout life, which is felt in the twelve 
fruits of the Holy Ghost, and therefore it is the fruit of fruits. As 
being a beatitude, it makes us repute the affronts, calumnies, revilings 
and insults which the world heaps upon us as the greatest of favors 
and a singular honor; and withal makes us forsake, renounce and 
reject all other glory save that which comes from the well-beloved 
Crucified. . .’’ 

Behold, then, the rich treasure that is ours by reason of the fact 
. that “the charity of God is poured forth in our hearts by the Holy 
Spirit who has been given to us” (Rom. v. 5). To be continued 
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Lost in the Arctic* 
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Synopsis: Nonni and Manni, two small Icelanders who live in a seaboard 
town, having undertaken a fishing excursion and, heedless of the parental 
restriction, having, in their small rowboat, left the harbor for the open sea 
in order to carry out a secret plan of charming the fishes with Nonni’s 
fluteplaying, discover to their horror that their boat has drifted out of sight 
of land and they are lost in a dense fog. Suffering intensely from the cold 
they huddle together and try to sleep. 

Remembering a few cakes given them by the French sailors of the Pandora, 
a warship which they had visited on an inspection tour of the liners at dock, 
they refresh themselves a little with them and seek God's aid in prayer. 
They fall asleep but are rudely awakened by a sudden jolt and spray of 
rain which proves to be the gambolings of a school of whales. Seizing 
their oars, they escape from this danger, but face a new peril in the loss of 
the plug from the boat's bottom. This being recovered and the water bailed 
out of the boat, Manni suggests they make a vow to become missionaries 
if God will save them. The vow is made. Manni falls asleep and dreams 
that Jesus is coming to save them. 

*The “Nonni” of this tale is Rev. Jon Svensson, S.J., a distinguished author 
whose works have been translated into many languages. He is now eighty-three 
years old. He vouches absolutely for the truth of this story, adding that the 
events herein narrated took place in the year 1868, in Iceland. 
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The Warship’s Fishing 
E HAD barely stopped talking when we thought we caught far 
@ away in the distance a strange sound; it seemed muffled, long- 
drawn and a little eerie. “Do you hear that, Manni?’ I ex- 
claimed. — ‘‘Yes, what can it be?” he answered. — “I don’t know. I’ve 
been trying to guess.’’ We sat without a stir now, as still as statues 
listening with strained attention. In another minute the sound came 
again. We looked at one another without a word, not knowing wha: 
to make of it. We listened with renewed attention. Yes, there it came 
again, drawn-out, sad and weird, again and again and again, and always: 
nearer and nearer. 

Suddenly, in a flash, I recognized the sound. I fairly shouted to 
Manni, “It’s a ship coming through the fog! And it’s coming toward 
us.”” — “A ship?” he repeated. “But that weird cry, what does that 
mean?”’ — “It’s the ship’s siren,” I answered. — ‘‘We’re saved, we’re 
saved!’’ he cried, full of joy. ‘Quick, let’s thank God because He has 
sent us help.’’ We knelt for a moment, long enough for a fervent thanks. 
that was also an alleluia. Then I got up hastily. ‘One last effort, 
Manni,’ I said. “I’m going to row towards the ship, because otherwise 
she might easily pass us in this thick fog.” 

So having carefully noted the direction from which the sounds. 
seemed to have come, I rowed as hard as I could in my exhausted con- 
dition ‘to meet our rescuer. Soon we saw, pushing slowly through the 
fog, something that loomed up black and huge. “It’s like a mountain,” 
whispered Manni. Indeed, the hull of the vessel seemed magnified many 
times in the floating fog-wreaths. We had now to attract the attention. 
of those on board, and particularly of the look-out, to our little boat. 
Getting as near as I could to the ship, I said to Manni, “Take my flute, 
Manni; it’s there behind you — now blow as hard as ever you can!” 
At the same time I kept shouting, “Help! Help!’ at the top of my voice. 
Still no sign of the look-out. “It’s queer,” said I to myself, “his station 
should be forward and quite close to us.” 

At last I caught sight of him for one second. My heart sank; he 
was looking in the opposite direction. Then the bulwarks hid him from 
us again. Our boat was now right under the side of the great ship. We 
recognized her now that we were so close to her. It was the “Pandora,” 
the French battleship we had visited the day before. It had steamed 
out of the Akureyri Harbor in the small hours of the morning and was 
now bound for France. ‘‘What a funny meeting,’’ remarked Manni. 
We were now scarcely two yards from the cruiser’s side. “It can’t be- 
that nobody’s going to see us?’’ went On my little brother with a new 
anxiety. — “It looks bad, I see no sign of anyone stirring.” 

Our very lives hung on those few seconds it would take the ship- 
to pass us. The noise of her engines completely drowned both my 
shouting and Manni’s flute. I was in an agony of fear. Suppose after 
all she should go by without noticing us. A moment ago we had been 
under her bows, and already her dark hull was slipping rapidly past us.. 
She was going to run by without taking the smallest notice of our 
appeals. All at once I caught sight of a line trailing in the water. It. 
was hanging over the side just at the spot whence the companion-way 
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had been lowered. Instantly, I dipped my oars again, and a couple of 
strokes brought me across the path of the trailing line. I was near 
enough to catch hold of it. At full speed I twisted it a couple of times 
round my wrist and gripped it hard. Then, in order not to be whipped 
out of the boat, I slipped under the rowing seat, which was screwed to 
the framework of the little skiff. For a few moments more the line 
continued to play out freely. Then with a jerk it was taut. I cried 
aloud with pain. It seemed to me that my hand would be torn off 


my arm. 
Our little boat swung sharply round, came in line with the big ship 
and followed her. Manni, regardless of his weakness, came gallantly to 

















my aid. Thanks to our united efforts we succeeded in giving the line 
a couple of turns round the seat and lashing it fast. By sheer good 
luck, the ship, moving through a thick fog, was steaming very slowly. 
Had it been otherwise, I could neither have picked up the line, nor have 
held and secured it when I did pick it up. 

‘“‘Nonni,” cried my brother suddenly. ‘“We’ve lost an oar. Look, 
ithere it goes, bobbing up and down in the water.” It was unfortunately 
only too true. In our desperate efforts to grasp and hold the line, the 
‘oar had gone overboard and was now fast slipping astern in the wake 
of the ship. It was quite hopeless to think of recovering it. When we 
‘had accomplished our task and made the line safe and fast, we began 
once more to shout and call our hardest. It was labor lost. The crash 
-of the water round her screw drowned our voices. At length, tired out, 
‘we gave it up. 

‘“‘What’s to be done now?” I asked my brother. His glance traveled 
over the towering side of the ship. He was silent, thinking hard — 
“Look there, Nonni!’”’ he cried suddenly. “Right over our heads there. 
iDo you see? There’s a porthole. Could you reach up to it with the 
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oar you’ve got left?” —- “That’s a ripping idea,’’ I answered. ‘How 
on earth did you think of it?” 

I tried at once to see if I could reach up to the window. I could 
just manage it. I set to work knocking and banging with the oar on 
the thick glass. ‘That’s better than all our shouting,” said I to Manni. 
I was right. A couple of minutes had not elapsed before my brother 
was shouting to me through the noise, ‘‘Look out! There’s someone at 
the window!” A hand drew the bolt and undid the catch; a face ap- 
peared above us. Two black eyes were looking down on us with obvious 
interest. ‘Hi, hi,’’ I yelled up. ‘Help... we want help!” 

Without making any answer to this the man continued to look 
down at us. He seemed astonished at seeing us there under the window. 
Clearly he didn’t realize in the least our terrible plight. Almost im- 
mediately the head disappeared again and the window was closed. We 
waited, consumed, as you may well imagine, by a very agony of impa- 
tience and anxiety. Very soon, however, we saw a head thrust over the 
side above us and looking down at us. It had the same black-eyed 
face that had looked at us through the porthole a moment before. In 
a few moments it was joined by others, and soon there was quite a 
row of them lining the bulwarks. All of them seemed absolutely aston- 
ished at the sight that met their eyes. Their owners began to gesticu- 
late, to make signs to us and to shout down to us, but, what with the 
threshing of the screw and throb of the engines, we could hear nothing 
at all. 

“If they would only have the sense to come and rescue us,’’ moaned 
Manni. “I could cry with the cold.’’ — ‘Patience, old man,” said I to 
encourage him. ‘“They’ll come down for us right away, you'll see. Once 
they have us on board they’ll take care of us. Do you remember how 
decent they were to us yesterday?’’ — ‘“‘Do you think they’ll let us have 
dry clothes?’ — ‘Of course they will, and what’s more I’m sure they 
will put us into beautiful warm beds and give us something to eat. 
Then we'll feel all right again in no time.’”’ — “If only I could get warm 
again,” groaned the poor little fellow. “I wouldn’t mind anything else.” 

A great clashing going on above our heads made us both look up. 
They were folding back part of the side rails.——-‘‘They’re going to 
lower the companionway,’’ murmured Manni, quite cheered up. 

A moment later the flight of steps unrolled itself, as if by magic, 
down the black, overhanging side of the ship. An officer and a couple 
of sailors were coming down it to us. The sailors caught our boat, drew 
it to the foot of the ladder and secured it. They were carrying great 
big blankets in their arms. One of them jumped into our boat, picked 
up Manni and held him, while the other wrapped him up. Then he 
took him up in his arms and carried him up the steps again. The second 
sailor wanted to do the same for me, but I was ashamed to be treated 
like a baby before everyone. I dodged him, and, making a terrible 
effort, but quite unaided, jumped out to the platform at the foot of 
the ladder. I must have looked miserable enough clinging there in my 
shirt sleeves soaked as I was, deadly pale, and chattering with the cold. 
So they snatched me up quickly too, rolled me up in the wraps and 
carried me on deck, To be continued 
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Favors from the Infant Jesus of Prague 


a the oat “sande rao 


NE of the 17th century posta in a few short verses tells 
A how at one time when he was feeling very much depressed 

by reason of the cares and reverses of life, he wrote the 

Latin word JESU upon his heart, and as he pondered 
upon It, it seemed to him that the letters separated so as to form the 
words | ES U (I ease you). At the same time he experienced the 
sweetest consolation. In like manner the many testimonies received 
from the clients of the Infant Jesus of Prague bear witness to the power 
of the Divine Infant in giving ease in spiritual and material needs. 


A certain family had not gone to church for seven years. A medal 
of the little Infant of Prague was pinned to the mattress of each 
member of the family. Now it is a joy to see them go up to the 
Communion rail — and all are as devout members as they were pre- 
viously. Thanks to the “Little One” again and again. ; 

— Miss M.S.; vega 

I promised the Infant Jesus to have published the favor He has 
granted me. My little boy was taken ill, and the attending physician, 
after taking an X-ray and fleuroscoping him, diagnosed it as an 
advanced case of tuberculosis and referred him to the tuberculosis 
hospital. The doctor of this institution diagnosed his trouble as lobar 
pneumonia. The first doctor, however, maintained that he was right. 
In the meantime I was making a novena to the Infant Jesus and on the 
last day my boy was re-examined and it was almost definitely decided 
that he was not tubercular. I continued to pray and a week later 
another X-ray was taken and the decision was final that he did not 
have tuberculosis. I thank the Infant Jesus of Prague for this and 
all the many other favors He has granted me. He is truly my mainstay. 


Will you please publish this as I prom the Infant Jesus that I 
would? — Mrs. A. B., Texas. nee ieee me. 


I paid a two-hour visit to my brother last year while passing 
through the city in which he lives. It being Sunday, I was surprised 
to find him still in bed though it was 11:00 A. M. Not wishing to arouse 
his anger by chiding him for his neglect of Church duties, I merely 
told him that I wished a large picture of the Infant Jesus of Prague, 
which I had with me, hung in a very conspicuous place in his home 
and that if he honored his God he would surely obtain all manner 
of graces and blessings from the Divine Infant. Recently his wife 
said, “I don’t know what has come over my husband, but the Sunday 
after your visit he got up and went to Holy Mass and Holy Communion 
and has been going every Sunday since, and also on the First Fridays. 
I'm so happy because everything seems so much brighter and better.” 

— A Sister of Mercy. 


Our booklet, Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague, gives the 
history of this devotion, together with many favors and prayers.  10¢. 
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Lsittle rovers’ freague 
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A Young Apostle 


ATHER Rogers closed the catechism and looked atten- 
tively for a moment at the thirty lively children seated 
in front of him. Finally, he spoke: “Children, in two 
more days Lent will begin. You know Lent is a time 
of penance for everyone. You, too, have sins to atone 
for. You cannot fast but nevertheless you should make 
some sacrifice. You can do without candy and other 
dainties and give up going to the movies during this 
time. Easter will follow Lent. Easter is a resurrection 
feast when many souls return to God. But there are 
also many sinners who resist the grace of God and 
refuse to be converted or to fulfil their Easter duty. You must pray 
fervently for them. How many of you will promise to go to Mass 

every morning during Lent and to Holy Communion at least three 
times a week in order to convert a sinner?”’ 

Thirty little hands were raised, thirty little hands, and even 
more... for some in their earnestness lifted up both hands. ‘‘Good!” 
said the priest. “I expected that of you. I am glad to see you so enthu- 
siastic. But you must keep your promise and be faithful in going to 
Mass and Holy Communion if each one is to have a sinner to present 
to God on Easter Sunday.” 

The thought of converting a sinner thrilled each little heart, and 
all worked hard during March. Sometimes there was a little slackening 
of their resolutions, but if some were neglectful, the more zealous 
ones reminded them of their promise, and God must have been well 
pleased with His thirty little apostles on Easter morning, for they had 
done their best to bring back souls to Him. 

Among the thirty children in Father Roger’s class, James Darbois 
was certainly the most zealous. He was at the head of all games and 
at the top of his class in spite of sometimes indulging in little pranks. 
When the priest proposed this plan of apostleship during Lent, James 
gave himself up to it entirely. He did not do things by halves. Faithful 
to his resolution, he went to Mass every morning and received Holy 
Communion. His faith was so strong that he was sure beforehand that 
his sinner would be converted, 

James often thought of his sinner and prayed for him, for he had 
a special one in mind, one whom he knew it would be hard to convert. 
It was old Peter Malone. No one knew much about old Peter. He had 
come as a stranger to the town and had never been seen at church. 
He lived all alone in a poor shack at the end of town. He scarcely 
ever went out and never had visitors. If some kind person tried to do 
him a little good, he was repulsed by old Peter’s coldness and sharp 
answers which were sometimes filled with bitterness and hatred. Father 
Rogers had tried several times to speak to him, but always unsuccess- 
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fully. Old Peter seemed to be hiding some secret sorrow. But no one 
could guess what it was since no one knew anything about his past life. 

James had chosen old Peter for his sinner. He promised God to 
do his utmost to convert him. But James knew his little sacrifices would 
be powerless without the help of God. So every morning after Holy 
Communion he asked Jesus to find a way for him to bring back this 
poor soul to God. 

Lent was almost half over and James had not yet converted old 
Peter. He had not found courage to call on him for he feared an angry 
outburst from the gruff old man. But he kept praying to Jesus with 
great faith and love. One day James heard that old Peter was ill and 
made up his mind that, come what might, he would go to see him. The 
old man had never allowed anyone to enter his house but James trusted 
in God’s help. Before going on his errand of mercy he paid a short 
visit to the church and asked Our Lord to show him how to touch the 
heart of the poor old man. Then he went straight to old Peter’s house 
and knocked at the door. His heart beat loudly as he waited, but there 
was no answer. James knocked again and again, but still no one 
opened the door, which was securely bolted. He said a very fervent 
prayer, then called through the keyhole and asked old Peter to please 
open the door, saying he was a friend who had come to see him. James 
waited and listened. Heavy steps came towards the door. The bolt 
was drawn and the door slowly opened, ‘What do you want?” old 
Peter asked gruffly. James told him he had come to see him because 
he had heard he was ill, and before old Peter could stop him, he slipped 
into the house. He told the old man that he was going to look after 
him and began making the fire since the room was cold. Old Peter 
could only say, ““‘What does this mean? I don’t know you and don’t 
want you to bother me.” James replied that he could easily become 
acquainted; that his name was James Darbois and his father owned 
the grocery store on the other side of the town where old Peter some- 
times came to get provisions. 

The old man repeated the name, but his voice shook and big tears 
filled his eyes. It seemed to wake something in old Peter’s heart. James 
noticed this and taking him by the arm led him to the easy-chair, say- 
ing, “I will make some coffee for you. It will make you feel better.” 
He took from his pocket a little package of coffee and an orange and 
some crackers which he had brought from his father’s store, and as he 
worked and chatted he noticed what was in the room. In the corner 
was the old man’s camp-bed. On the wall were pictures, one of a beau- 
tiful lady and one of a little boy about his own age. James thought 
that perhaps this was old Peter’s son. He noticed also a large ivory 
Crucifix and a rosary hanging near it. This surprised him very much, 
for he knew then that old Peter was supposed to be a Catholic. 


While he made the coffee he told the old man what had happened 
during the day, the jokes he had played on his companions and the 
things he had learned at school. But old Peter did not say a word, 
or move or even smile. He seemed as if in a dream with his eyes 
fixed on James. James finally brought him the cup of coffee and 
the crackers. Then he asked who was the little boy in the photo 
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on the wall. The old man’s only reply was a sob. But when James 


asked again, he answered: “That was my boy, James. He was all 
I had in the world after my wife died, but God took him away from 
me, and I hate Him for it.’’ —- “Don’t talk like that,’’ James replied. 


“God loves you. James is in heaven. He sees and hears you, and 
your hatred for God hurts him. God has sent me to take his place. 
Ask Him to forgive you. He is so good! He will forget all the years 
you have hated Him. Let’s say an ‘Our Father’ together.’’ Old Peter 
answered that he had forgotten how to pray because he had not prayed 
for fifty years since God took away his boy. But James started the 
prayer and the old man repeated the words after him. When he got 
to the words, ‘“‘Forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who 
trespass against us,’”’ old Peter stopped and said, “Oh, no! I can never 
forgive God for taking away my boy.’’ — “Don’t say that, Grandfather,” 
James pleaded. ‘“‘God loves you. If He took away your boy it was to 
take him to heaven. Just to please your son won’t you say, ‘Forgive 
us our trespasses’?’”’ But the old man refused to say a word. Then 
James turned to the photo on the wall and joined his hands, praying 
softly: ‘“‘Dear James, you are happy in heaven. I do not know you, 
but I love you. Make Grandfather understand that you are with God, 
waiting for him. Make him see that he must be a good Catholic or 
God will not be able to take him to heaven with you.” 

When the old man heard these words he started. It seemed to him 
that he heard the voice of his own son. James’ movements too were 
like his dead boy’s. The fair brow, the large innocent eyes reminded 
him of his dead son. He questioned James and found that the boy 
was really related to him, for he, old Peter, was the long-lost brother 
of James’ grandmother, Overcome with emotion he got up and went 
towards James. He took his head between his hands and kissed him 
many times, saying: “Thank you, O God, thank you for giving me 
another James to take the place of my own dear son.” 

On Easter morning, to the surprise and joy of the whole parish, 
James Darbois, beaming with happiness, went up to Holy Communion 
with old Peter, his converted sinner. The other children, too, were 
radiant with joy, for though they could not bring their repentant 
sinners to the Communion Table like James, they knew that God had 
converted many sinners through their prayers and sacrifices. 


Practice: Pray and offer up some little acts of charity each day 
of Lent for the conversion of sinners. 

Aspiration: Divine Heart of Jesus, convert sinners, save the dying, 
deliver the holy souls from purgatory. (300 days ind. each time.) 
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Devotions to St. Joseph (Feast March 19) 


An excellent collection of prayers in honor of St. Joseph; litany 
and Mass devotion. Just the booklet to use in preparation for the , 
feast of this great saint. 10¢. 


Go to Joseph 


An inspiring treatise which sets forth the dignity, sanctity and 
glory of St. Joseph and gives examples of the power of his intercession; 
also contains prayers in honor of the saint. 10¢ 


St. Benedict, the Beloved of God (Feast March 21) 


A sketch of the life of this renowned saint, touching also on his 
miracles and holy death. Contains a brief explanation of the Jubilee 
medal of St. Benedict and its efficacy. Novena, litany and prayers 
in his honor. 10¢. 


Magnificence of the Love of God and Efficacy of 
Perfect Contrition 


This booklet aims to portray the infinite goodness and love of 
God towards His creatures and to awaken true filial confidence in the 
hearts of its readers. Explains perfect contrition, its value and the 
manner of making an act of perfect contrition. An excellent treatise 
to put into the hands of one who may have been remiss in performing 
his Easter Duty in the past. 5¢. 


Communicate Frequently and Devoutly 


An exhortation to the frequent reception of Holy Communion. 
Explains the dispositions required and answers scruples. Very timely 
as a reminder of the duty of receiving Holy Communion during this 
season. 5¢. 


Prayer, the Great Means of Grace 


A booklet which gives helpful instruction upon the necessity and 
the manner of praying. Offers encouragement to those who find prayer 
difficult and touches upon the delights to be found in prayer. 10¢ 


Reductions for quantities. Postage extra. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 








PASSION 
SERIES 


9 Booklets — 90¢ 








ENT is the season of particular devotion to Our Lord's 


Passion. 


Our PASSION SERIES will furnish you with 


touching reflections and prayers which will enable you 
to more deeply compassionate the sufferings of Our 


The Way of the Cross 


Contains the Stations, a litany 
and other prayers, with 15 pictures. 
A very popular booklet. Size 3x5 
inches. 15¢. 


Devotion to~the Holy Face 


Meditations on Our Savior’s Coun- 
tenance. Many prayers. 10¢. 


Devotion to the Precious Blood 
Explains the veneration of the 

Precious Blood. Mass of the Precious 

Blood and many prayers. 10¢. 


Mary’s Seven Sorrows 


A touching meditation on each of 
Our Lady’s seven dolors with a prac- 
tical application to our own life. 
Each dolor illustrated. Mass in honor 
of Our Lady of Sorrows; novena 
prayers. 10¢. 


Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows 


A beautiful treatise on the sor- 
rows of the Queen of Martyrs. Many 
pages of affectionate prayers. 10¢. 


) 


From Olivet to Calvary 


Affectionate considerations on the 
sufferings endured by Our Savior in 
the various stages of His Passion. 
Prayers. 10¢. 


The Guard of Honor and the 
Holy Hour 


An explanation of these devotions. 
Many reflections and prayers. 5¢. 


Wonders of the Miraculous 
Crucifix 
Relates the wonderful manifesta- 


tions on the Crucifix in the church of 
Limpias, Spain. 10¢. 


Miraculous Crucifix of 
Limpias, Spain 
An artistic 16-page brochure 
containing four views of the Limpias 
Crucifix and touching reflections on 
the Passion. Fine art paper. 
4% x 7% inches. (When ordering 


separately, kindly mention No. 16.) 
20¢. 





Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








